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fined, were filled with spectators, men and women, many of
title and distinction.   There were even friends of both sexes of
this unhappy woman, who felt no shame or horror in going
there.   In the streets the crowd was so great that it could not
be passed through.   In general, pity was felt for the culprit;
people hoped she would be pardoned, and it was because they
hoped so, that they went to see her die.    But such is the world;
so unreasoning, and so little in accord with itself.